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Epiſtle Dedicatory 


— 


=”. 
Samuel Bagſhaw, Eſquire. 


SER; 
Hen the Age declineth from her priv:- 
tive Vertue, and the Silken Wits of 


ße Time (as Learned Johnſon calls. 

em) diſgracing Nature, and Harmonious Poeſie, are 
tranſported with many illiterate aud prodigious 
Births, it is not ſaſe to appear without Protection. 
I bave read tha: Lucilius (one, who in bis time, 
bal the repuie of a Learned Perſon) was wont 
to jay, that he would not have bis Writings Read 
or Perasd, either by Learned or Illiterate Rea- 
ders ; becauſe the former might bave a more clear 
notion and conception of things than himſelf , the 
aller underſtood nothing. But I ſball 45 the 
4 2 Con- 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
| Confidence to be of -a different Opinion from 
iN bim; and in ert this Petition into my Letany, 
$S that I may meet with Learned and Tudicious 
B | Readers, Ignorance being the only Enemy thai I 
can ſear; u being (as my Lord Verulam has well 
| obſere/d ) infallibly true, that he that hath no 

Verine himſelf, ever envieth Vertue in others; for 

Mens Minds will either feed upon their own Good, 

or upon others Evil, and u ho wanteth one will 
prey upon the other, at leaſt, ſtrive to come at 
eden Hand, by depreſſing it with black mouth d 
Obloguy and Detraction. With theſe ( as with e- 
dil Genius) the moſt Learned and Deſervin 
Men have ever been haunted, and as dark Sba- 
dom do no lejs attend Beautiful than Deformed 

Bodies in brighieſt Sun ſhine, ſo as well the beſt 

Mien, as their b.ft Actions, are ſtill waited on 

by (thoſe Brass of Ignorance or Malice) De- 
traction and Calumnies, For confi. ming ihe Truth 
of which, I ſhall need no farther to ſearch the 

Rolls of Antiquity, than to look back upon thoſe 

Times, in which Johnſon (that Son of Wit) 

did by the clear and piercing Rays of his Wit and 

Judgment, diſſipate all miſts of Ignorance, and 

reform the Errors of the Stage; and yet, though 

be: ſhined ſo bright in Wits Horizon, were there 

not wanting. ſome barren Clods of dull Earth, who 
being uncapable of receiving the leaſt Ray of Wit 
| | themſelves 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


themſelves from his quickening Influence, as (Ni- 

obe preferr'd her own earthly Brood before Apollo 

and Diana, ibe Celeſtial Twins of Latona ) dar d 

prefer the ſpurious iſſue of their own Brain before 

this great Apollo, and endeavour'd to Eclypſe the 

Glory of his Heavenly Endowments, but with bow 

bad ſucceſs they attempted it, his Incomparable Play 

(the Poetaſter) made in deriſion of them, ſufficiently 

declares. And alibough like a petty inconſiderable 

Star, I could not expect to be taken notice of in 

the preſence of that glorious Sun, nor dare io en- 

tertain ſuch high Conceptions of my ſelf, as to hope 

to be named with him; yet TU take the Confidence 

to declare to the World, that tho my weak Abili- 

ties can hold no proportion with thoſe rich Gifts 

of Nature, of which he was Maſter, yet I can 

Glory, I reſemble him in this, that 1 am af- . 
ſaulted with the Ignorance of partial and prejudi- 
f cial Readers; as has ſufficiently appeared by 4 
| piece I lately Publiſb't, which becauſe it looked 
upon all with an Impartial Eye, and (remote 
from ſervile Flattery ) ſpared not neareſt Rela- 
q tions, taxing no: their Perſons but their Vices, 
E: is bated for ſpeaking Truth, but thoſe galld Ca- 
mels whom it toucht to the quick, their Anger | 
as much ſcorn as pity, But (Worthy Sir) 1 
too much preſs upon the aſſurance of your Pati- 
ence, by dwelling ſo long upon a Subject which 


derogates 


" bes 
—_— — 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
derogates from what is Cuſtomary in Dedicati- 

ons, but ſince Dedicators of late, make the 
praiſes they give their Patrons ſo extravagant, 
that they become Abuſes, I ſball omit Writing 
what I think. Only this, Works of this Na- 
ture have always aſſumed this priviledge, to aſ- 
pire the nobleſt for their Pratectors, and (thank 
Heaven) in all Ages there wants not a ſucceſſ:- 
on of ſome candid Diſpoſutions, who (in ſpight 
of Malice and Ignorance) dare countenance Po- 
etry, and the Profeſſors. How juch an Excel- 
lent and Divine part of Humanity ſhould fall 
under the feaſt. Contempt, or arm the petulancy 
f Writers to declaim againſt her, I Mom not, 
but I gueſs the Reaſon, that having their Souls. 
darlhued, and rejoycing in their Errors, are of- 
fended at the Luſtre of thoſe Arts that would 
enlighien them: but the Fates have not ſo ill 
b. friended our Studies, as to expoſe them to 
Contempt, without the Protection of ſuch whoſe 
Ability of Judgment can both wipe off all A, 
perſons, and dignifie Deſert. Amongſt the wor- 
thy Pairons of Learning, that can beſt ⁊ indi- 
cue ber Worth, you are not the leaſt; and 
b caiiſe Cuſtom and Rejpe# to Noble Friends, 
gives. a" priviledge to Dedicate our Endeavour 
where they may find Admittance, I have made 
bold to preſent this Piece to your noble Patronage. 
| | | (Vi We 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
(Sir,) Tou have the Fame for Piety and Love 
to your Country, and have Jo equally balla 04 
your Aclions in theſe diftemper'd Times, that you 
have not only merited the Title Apollo gave to So- 
crates, but have drawn all Mens Eyes, Loves 
and Admiration upon you. Amongſt the number 
of which your Honourers, I humbly tender this 
Offering ; and though it is naked of Worth, yet 
the property of your Acceptance will be ſbelter 
ſufficient 10 it, and him, who, next to your Par- 
don, ſball endeavour to deſerve the Title of, 


Cour moſt Humble, 
and Faithful Servant, 


In all obſervance. 


Dram- 
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Dramatis Perſonz. 


e# 7 4 


| Micher, Uncle to the Squire. © Mr. Freeman, 
Captain Baſt, in Love with Iſabella, Mr. Booth. 


Squire Somebody, a Clowniſh Coun- by 3b, Shae 


8 og OY to IO Mr. Degen 


Macahone, an Trilbmau. i * Mr. a, ge 
Fetch, Servant to Captain Baſil. Fn Mr. Pa. 


5 Tow. Jolt, the Stage-Coach- Man. Nr. Trout. 
. Sh „ 


a 1 2 


N 


wo M E N. 


laub, Ni iece to adit. in Sa 
with Captain Bal, 7 Mrs, Prince. 


Nb, Maid of che . 8 Mrs. Hunt. 


An lan between "0 and Cheſter, the Time 
of Action the ſame with that of Repreſen- - 
tation, 
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Enter Fetch, wit b and 
Tale, 41 


Fetch, Ere og hene are vou all? 
now we've ſupped i'll fee if my 
Maſters Bed be ready; Tom, John, 
Robin, where a plague are ye? all 
Deaf! no attendance | in 9 Inns! —- 


why 


— 
— 
- 
— 
* 


Ll 


after Church, - 


OS ˖ „„ 


Lil: Dol. Yes, Sir. 
14 | Fet. Kiſs 


= ne FRY . Very 


wow 71 


en I a II Pall with 
"Dol. Are your Piſto 


me, then. # 


Dol. That's bt the Ch 
want any thing elſe Pm in haſt. 
Fer. What room does my Maſter lie in! 
Do The Gaſtle. 4 
12 | Fer. 2 what room do I lie in / * | 
| e Garret. 
ach dd 0 5 liein! 
Dol. Under yee. Es 
. Fer. Say no more——Pll but take a Dram to di- 
3 


ou; in yours. 


100 
= 
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why this is work chan the Roſe Tavern after Play ; 
the Sun Tavern after Change, or th: Devil Tavern. | 


Suppetzla / thaſecting in 
Wh 


x Fet. Yes, yes, we always go 2 Child, a 
+ WO, Baſſo, PII. a 


N vs 9. YN 


2 > 


rged. 


0 > Wn 


» 12 is It 


1 | — - D'yee TS Sir. 
1h} Fet. Call, Sir! What iplague ! Egad tis a pretty 
} On! hark you Child, do * erve | Travellers. 
8 uv pon the Road here? 


TIER, Nes, de you: 


* Ins, 


— —ů ow. „% 


A”; 
. — A i 
$7 


1 


FR T7 ”——— vw Ss +» E.G — 


— 


—— — — „ 


* ND 


N 


[g]) 


* 
» 1 \ 


28 258218 36 A 22 viinou * % b e 11 12 N 

; 197 97 29; K . 70 0 ep eilt l As 
16 407 17 1079009) whe RE 9 Aum I. | 
on e IH Euer Coptain Baſil erh 2 217 


. ll In TO1 [939 134 


4 ' 
Fi; 1 ji 
37 * t 4. — k 


Capt. What a tedious, tireſome, dull, jolting, ve- 
nicks is a Stage Coach, we that are in it are more 
fateagued than the beaſts that Draw it, this unlucky 
hurt of mine, Fetch, that I got lately, has hindred 
my riding poſt, and thrown me into this confound- 
ed Company, a big bell'd Farmers Daughter, an 
Iriſn Wit, a canting ; Quaker, a ha Wore, and a 
Country Parſon. 


Fet. And a dsbanded Capt in, * he an; of 3 


ſtroling Lawyer, or a Nu o and a Child to e 
a elever Stage · Coach h 8 
Capt. Ay, the e Count Fus plagued 
with her ſcreaming and wry aces, the rh 
Teague with his N neten Quaker with the Spirit, 
— 815 with the Fleſh, and the. * Parſon, with 
1 l.. Wiss 
> Fee. Truly, Sir 1 pitty;y0u;./ for 1 . think 
there was in the whole Company a Man of Fares 
but you and I. 
Cc. But muſt, I be tormented two days more 
with this Coach before 1 get to ae 2, 
JEE 
Capt. How can you tell? | 
Fet, No body better, Sir, my Father in Lon bas 
an Employment about the Coaches. 2 
Capt. What's his Employmentt _ 


1 54 ; Ba Fetch, 


141 

Per. Sir, he's à very worthy Citizen that attends at 
Bioſſum's Inn in the quality of a Ticket Porter. 

Capt. I muſt get to Les ſooner or I ruin my 2 
fairs; let me talk with the Coachman if it be 
Gble Pil make him ſtretch for me, call 
525 ww a (reit Perch. 


7:3 
1 


— 


e | . 1 85 him: 


4 


t. Pſhaw, 28 8 ho Iciſh booby. 
* Ma. Be me ſhoul, tis a brave Houſe ! ſhure . 
the Shenteleman” of this T avern muft be ſome Per- 
ſon of Quality Oh my Dear Maſter Cap- 
tain, L am your moſt loving and much honoured 
Friend. l 
Capt. Our acquaintance, Sir, 825 lutte too ſhor 
for ſo much familiarit 7. Tie 
Ma. Our acquaintance too ſhare, Dear Joy | it is 


threeſcore miles long, and by Saint Patric Lwou'd 
be very joyful for being your eſpecial Friend, be- 
cauſe I am afraid we ſhall never meet again. 


Capt. May Icrave your name, Sir. 

Ma. My name is Tong? Hevwer Maczhont: of the 
the Pariſh of Curoughabegely, in the. County of Tipe- 
ra, Eſquire, where is my Mankionhouſe, | for me 
and my Predeceſſors aſter mea. 

Cent. Very well; and pray, $i, whuvaihiroca 


- 'F RT. London. eig #1 14 ca He': fr W. 


— 


Me, No . 


Mac. No affairs my dear Joy. for I have tranſa- 
cted my buſineſs in London: beforeT' came there. 

Capt. That is ſomewhat: an odd way of doing 

buſineſs; * 1-H 03 Ben 191 

Mar. By my ſhoul it is the quickeſt way, tho 
I was going to London to make my Fortune, 


2 How, Sir? | 
Mac. Why by the Law Friend, or- Phiſitk; or a 
Merchants Wife, or Backgammon, or any of theſe: 
honourable profeſſions, *tis all the ſame to Macalone 
Efaith, but I have made my fortune already by my 
Gollepsdandy7 i nofog oy inert or ater 

Capr. How pray, Sir? 4 lod ui 
Mac. Becauſe my dear Joy you are my intimate 
friend, and a ſtranger Lill communicate that ſecret 
into your Stomach. The fine Lady in the Coach, 
Madam Strowler isa rich Merchants Wife in Hine 
 gar-yard by Dram -Laue in London, and ſhe is fallen 
in down-right A ffections with me, and treats me 
with mighty Civility, permitting me to pay the 
reckoning for her in every place. th | 

Capt. Honeſt Jenny the Orange-wench has ſnapt 
this booby, and en'e let her make a hand of him. 
Are you ſure ſhe's rich? 3 
Mac. Be me ſhoul, ſhe ſhew'd me a Diamond as 
as big as a Potatoe: And faith it look't almoſt as clear 
as Glaſs: And ſhe keeps her flying Chariot too, 
ſhe told me ſo her ſelf, and be me ſhoul I am ſo 
cunning, that if another had told me ſo, I had not 
believed him. - | 

Capt. You are plaguy cunning indeed, Sir. 


Mac... O. 
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. 0 Chra, Dear Joy ends 05 upon my 


ſhoul; let an Iriſtiman alone to make his Fortune, 


he is as cunning as no man alive - But my Dear Joy, 
I wiſh I were after going to Bed to digeſt my Sup- 
per — Here are two Beds in your Chamber; and 
pray my Dear Friend tell me, ya ou intend o 
lie in em both? | 

Capt. Tis probable Sir, 1 Thall make uſe bur of 
one. 0 \\£ 

Mac. Then, Sir, wich your leave, and no permib- 
on 1 ſhalf' be after uling” to'ther /, but pray let 
me not incomm e your Pen, if FO! intend to 
lie in both the 4s. 


1 t. Not ir — Be 5 (Ali. 
ac. an your man ing Servant: "it 
Cokcom (Aide. 
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Ener Fetch and Coban. 


45 Go. Honeſt Jolr, how is! what ſhall I give thee 
to drink? | 
wor Jet, Thank ye Maſter, what you pleaſe. Here's 
antsin the Houle ; a Couge or ſo will do no 
= \ \ | | 
t. Here Fetch; bring! us half a pint. (Exit Fetch. 
well Jolt, Can'ſt do a Man a kindneſs upon occa- 


46%, A kindneſs l ay Maſter, an that be all, we 
Herbe are all mighty civil fellows you know. | 
Cut. Are your Horſes good. | 
"Tote. Good! ſpecial Cattle Maſter... A . 
Doctor wou d have ſet: up his Coach with em, if we 
had truſted. to the Fall of the Leaf. And bur to'ther 
day, here one of your Stockjobbers hired them for 
e * ec 1 had N or him the 
G 87 


EY 


- . preſſing, - a good 


Capt. Here Jolt bal it off. 

Jolt. Your Health Maſter. ( Drinks.) rare ſtuffe 
after. my eres s, and pound of Bacon. 

Lp: ell Jolt, can I be at Landen to morrow 
night / 

oat, To morrow night! ay Maſter (D 
if you canfly. 

'Ca 0 See "i oa (Shews Money) y buſineſs is 

are of this Purſe 4 tive if thou 


wilt bal our Journey. 


Juli. If that be all (Drinks). tis done, . ale do 


be in Landon the day after to morro by ten a 


Clock at night. Now Maſter! to ob ou, de ſee, 
Fil be there by nine.” 1557 ee, 


0 morrow. 1 


Capt. Is the 1 Mad. 1 tell theel muſt be there 


Ft 


olt. Ay ſo you may es you can Af tis al 
RW. Maſter, and the Roads are 1 1 wee 


7% ſpoll my Horſes, they are dearer to me poor Beaſts 


than my Wife and Children. 


or 4 German Princes. 


Fet. Thouſilly fooll, thou haſt no more ſence than 
thy Horſes, wh there's. enough in that Purſe to 
bribe thy very Maſter, the Duke of Mantua, and 3 


Jolt. Well 


n 
Jolt. V Vell what there's in't, there's in't. (Peeps. 
in the Pot, throws it domn.) VVhat do you prate 
for. Theſe Beau Footmen, are as Cock a hoop of late 
as if they had places at Court. I am an honeſt Man, 
Bribes won't paſs Pth? Country now; beſides I muſt 
net baulk my Stages (ſide) the Inn-keepers have 
bribed me already. , _ (( (Exr jãolt. 
Capt. VVell tho? it kill me I muſt ride Pot. 
4 But pray, Sir, what makes you in ſuch 
Capt. V Vhy this letter from my Miſtreſs (Reads). 
You've heard Pve loſt my dear Mother. My Un- 
cle to whoſe care Tam left, not conſidering. your pre- 
tentions, is reſolved to marry me to another, but 
what's worſe the Old Gentleman has got my VVrit- 
ings, and I muſt ſeem to comply with his deſires. If 
you wou'd prevent my being made a moſt unfortu- 
nate Creature fly to my relief, my dear Bail, with 
all the ſpeed which your love and my diſtreſs require. 
1ſabella J am afraid I Hall come too late, run to the 
Poſt- houſe. Get us Horſes and we ll mount this mo- 
ment, but whom have we here. 
Fetc. Some of the Company that came in the Lon- 
don Coach; that ſuppd on t other ſide o'th' Houſe, 
7 3 ( Exennt. 


— 


5 


Tue Endof the Firſt Ad. 


C | 1 


A . T II. 


Emer Eſa; Somebody with a FRY 


box, "with other Luggage and a. 
Maut and Fan, &e, 


S.. Come Mrs Iel, woons Fe ALS n vou 
come away — Te gotten your things. Bleſs. 
us, What a parcel of Luggage t eſe VVomen car- 
ry about them and the poor Lover here 
muſt be ſubject to the Slavery of Banboxes. VVhy 
Mrs. Iſabel] —— why don't you come ay. 
Lam as tired as a Scotch — * his Pack. 


TXT}. 


Enter Iſabella ſtarts at the ſight of Baſil, whow 
| ſhe meets with Fetch his Man. * 


Sg. Ha! What's the matter, my dear Wife that 
is to be? 15 | e 
.I miſs my Watch, I fear I have left it in the 
Room where we Supped, pray go ſee. + 

Sg. Ay, by all means; here look to your things; 
there are Strangers about. (Exit Sq.) 

Capt. Ha! what do I ſee ? look Fetch is not that 
Valbella? 2 Ray | 

If. My dear Bai?! (ib embrace) 

Capt. My Iſabella | what Miracle has brought thee 
. 5 TY. 

I. You received my Letter. 
Capt. Here it is, and it bas brought me ſo far on 
my Journey to you. < . 
I. My Uncle, who knows you only by Name, 
dreading your return to Landon, has thought fit to 
hurry me down to the Country Houſe of that 
Blockhead that Ive fent juſt now on a Fools Er- 
rand, under pretence of loſing my Watch. My 
Unele is at the Bar haggling with the Landlady, 
and 1s to come preſently into the Room where we 
lie. Now if you can find a way to "_— me 
| 2 : rom 


1 

from the old Knave and the young Fool, — but here. 

he comes, he's the Son of Sir Aminidab Somebody in. 

Lancaſhire. 8 | 
z 3 - 3 


Enter Squire. 


Sg. Gone, Gone! No Watch to be found, Gen- 
tle woman, odd you'll make a rare Wife, if you loſe 
your things thus aforehagd. I wont lend you mine, 
I wo'got. £ x * 

IIa. Lou need not, Sir, for the Watch is found a- 
gain, I had only put it in a wrong Pocket. 

Sg. Then that's thirty Pounds in my Pocket. 

Capt. Sure I ſhould know that Voice and Face. 
too! Sir, are not you related to the Family of the. 
Same bodies? 8 

Sg. Yes Sir, my Father is Sir Aminadah Somebody, 
Baronet, — — And I am his. eldeſt Son by the firſt 
venture, Nicodemas Somebody, 1 de 
Capt. Sir, I am proud to embrace the Son of my 
old Friend, Sir Aminadab, Pray what Lady is that 
A Eh 
Sg. Tis only my Miſtreſs, at your Service; we 
want hut a Parſon, a Wedding Dinner, a pair of 
clean Sheets, and a Sack-poſſer, to ſend us the way 

of all Fleſn. | 5 | g 
Capt. Than Sir, upon your account, T' preſume. 


to pay my Reſpects to the Lady. | 


2 > 
S. Sir, vou are a very reſpe&ful Perſon truly. 
Well, how d'you like her now? hey! wo'not ſhe 
make a rare Titt for Somebody ? She's a. little in 
the dumps at -preſent, but well dump her out of 


- 


that I'll warrant you. | 


Capt, What out of humour, Madam, and ſo near- 
your Marriage ? | | | 
Sg. Ay, there was a certain Captain that 
loved her, and ſhe loved that certain Captain, 
Now I know not how the Deel the Fellow had 
dwindled himſelf into Mothers favour, and gotten her 
conſent, but as good Fortune would have it, the old Wo. 
man was pleaſed to go where. all old Women ſhould" 
go; and ſo Uncle Aicher being a very honeſt Man, and. 
mighty fit for a Guardian, ( but having, a deadly 
averſien- for a Red Coat) ftruck up 'a bargain. 
with Father for me; and fo we are going down 
to our Houſe, to take poſſeſſion of the Premiſes ; 
ſo this ſame ſcoundrel of an Officer is like to be 
disbanded, and ſhe's mad, forſooth, deviliſh mad, 
that ſhe can't ſerve under him; poor Dog, he's 
like to be broke on all ſides. b | 
Capt. Ha, ha, ha, filly Fellow, hell hang himſelf,” 
that's certain; what ſhould Soldiers do elſèe in time. 
of Peace. 1 
Sg. Ah my dear Friend, I ſhould be glad if they 
were all hang' d, but for the fake of the French. 
Perhaps you may know this ſame Captain, tis. 
one Baſi, a poor inſignificant Ring- leader of fifty 
Rogues, ha, ha, ha. | 
N Bail, I know him, bloody Rogues he leads. 
: indedd. 4 | By 7% 


Sr. Aud. 
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Sg. And he the Gade Rogue of 99a, wb, 


: . 


ou thought this Captain. overheard you, 
you a not talk at this rate. | 
Sg. Durſt not, ſay you? Odſzookers I *. e 
Mi Woman.nor bild; and I wou'd tell him ſo 
to his Face, When my dear riend ſtands by me 
here. 
Cut. Softly f Madam, , my Friend Maher 
Somebody is a Perſon whom you ought to regard, 
in time you'll have no cauſe to, complain. 


Sg. Ah dear Sir, you do me more Honour than 


I deſerve; but don't you think that I am much 
| oi for her turn than this ſame Raggamuf . 

n. 

Capt. There's no compariſon, Sir, and I think 
no Body can tell better than I. 89 I can aſſure 
the Lady, this is like to be * laſt trouble von 
ſhall ever give her. 

Well (aid, Ifaith. Ec 0d-1 have gotten a 
* Friend here, and did not think on't. 

. Ay, but it Bal were here, he wou'd be too 

; boy for? your Friend and you both. 


Cape. Why, what wou you do if B il were 
here! 


J. I would run away with him to the next Par- 
ſon, and leave Nicodemas in the lurch. 

Sq. Nicodemas thanks you with all his Heart, 
Did not I tell you now how ſhe. was bewitched 
by this Captain? the De'els in theſe Captains I 
think! Ecod T've a mind to be a Captain my 
ſelf, and now I think on't, my dear Friend, 1 
am a Captain of the Militia, and that you know 
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. its 


* 


— 


es J | 

is a kind of a Captain. But do not you think 
'we that pay theſe Captains are not better Men 
than they ? | | 

J. Well, but we could do it, Sir, and you ne- 
ver the wiſer, for while -my Uncle and you were 
faſt aſleep, I could ſteal out of my Chamber, fl 
into Baſils Arms, and he ſhould have a Coac 
ready to. hurry me to London, before you were a- 
' wake the next Morniñng 
Sg. Odſzookers ſhe's a cunning jade; but for all 
that I ſhall have a rare Wife of her. 920 
Capt. Well Madam, I underſtand you, we ſhall 
tale cute of chat matter. 
- i 84. Ay, ay, ſo we will; my dear Friend and I 
here, ſhall watch your Waters, Dll warrant you... 
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Enter Micher with 4 Bill. — 


Mich. Oh the Cut: throat Dog ! here's a Bill for 
you! that fat Jade at the Bar yonder, will ſcore 
hoe ſelf to the Devil before any Solicitor, Tay- 
dor, Phyſick, or Tipple Poy ſoner in Eurqpe. (Gives 
| e Squire the Bill, 

Sg. (Reads.) For Bread and Beer, eight Shillings 
-and ten Pence; Here's as much Bread and Drink 
as would ſerve all the French in Spittle-Fields for 
.a Week. For a Calves Head and Bacon, ten 
Shillings. For a boil'd Pig and Colly-flowers, 
(that I beſpoke) nine Shillngs. For a Red Her- 
-ring, (that was your Supper, Uncle). one Shilling, 
For a Bottle of Harts-horn, (that was your Sup- 
Pee Miſtreſs) ſeven Pence. Hey day ! what's 
ere ? MulPd Sack, Dumplings, Cheele, Oranges, 
"Toaſt and Butter, Fruit, Sallad, Wine, Cards, 
Brandy, Tarts and Tobacco. In all two Pounds, 


thirteen Shillings and eleven Pence three Farthings, | 


deljdes Fire. Deel Fire the Houſe. | | 
Mich. Well, well, how fhall we curry this 
Club? There's the old Woman that has the Kings- 
Evil, and ſhe that ſtops the Coach every Minute 
to go behind a Buſh, they won't pay as much 
as WE. | os 


Sg. But 


C19] 


Sz. But they ſhall. And for your part Miſtreſs, 


1 you ſhall pay but a Crown, becauſe you eat no- 


thing, And becauſe you may not think your ſelf 
hardly dealt by, Pl ſing you a Song about a Stage 
Coach. N Ea 


\ 4 | 5 | X 
2 1 . | 
: Pits . „ 14. 
* 


LE Sing of Stage - Coaches, 
LL Aud fear no Reproaches, _ 

For Riding in n qq, 
But gayly be Jogging. 
 Whilft N biſtling and Flogging 
The Coachman drives mw, «©» 
With a hay, gee up, gee up, hay ho, Gee: 


ef * 


— 


(1 f 


| hs ** thus firowling, | 


Who would not be rowling, 


With Nymphs on each ſide, 


| Still pratling and playing, 


Our Knees interlaying, 
We merrily Ride, 
i Fe ith a hy, Kc. 


an * 


The burder 1 Te Devin % 
The more x 5 


revivi 
Nor fear We to fan” * 


For if the Coach W | 
FVVel have a rare Fant: 8 
And than up_Tails alt : 


mY ith a ba, &e, 


— 


— — œoq 


4 
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Here C hence kindly mixes, 
A forts and all Sexes, - 
More Females than Men, 


Wi-/e ſqueeze em, we eaſe em, 


The Foltin does pleaſe. em, 
Drxive jollily then. © © 
VV a 15 &c. 


_ 


Ile 
4 $44. You muſt be merry ina Stage Coach. Ne- 
Bp, 8. ſad when you are abroad. 100 
| lie. Well, now lets ga to, bed that we may be the 
ſooner gut of this Confounded Inn next morning. 
Squ. Well dear Friend, the beſt friends muſt part, 
tho it be Man and Wife, as the ſay ing is: But if you 
can ſtep home with me tis but hard by about four- 
ſcore, and ten miles off, and ſtay there aweek, I'll 
85 make ycu ſo drunk you ſhan't find your way home 
Z 
| Co Sir, you muſt excuſe me, Lam otherwiſe en- 
ag d. e nip) 18 N ar ork 
. That my def Had good night. 
Jo. Good night, Sir. 100% on hg oh et 
t. Good night, Madam. I hope you'll be-in F 
a better humour to Morrow. (Ex, Squ. and Mic - 
her leading out Iſabella.) Here's Fortune Fetch, run 
my good Lad, get Horſes upon any terms or ſome 
Callaſh, Charriot, Coach, any thing to hurry us to 


London. Fly, in the mean time Ill run to my Cham- oy 
ber and get every thing read. (Exeunt 
: C 
_ 
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Ener Jolt. 


Jolt. Huſh ! Mum's the word. There's a plaug 
Candle ſtands in my. fight, out informer. III ſpoile 
your peeping (puts it out) The houſe is full and 
Beds are ſcarce therefore I can't lye in my own. So 
good Wife, at home by your leave! we Travellers 
are forc'd ſometimes to lye two in a Bed —— 11s 
main dark, rare driving now in a deep road, and a 
rough way. 5 BSE de 
„ Gdſings, if Doih now ſhould be $kittiſh and won't 


let me. Il knock at her Chamber Door howevef; 


and if the Door will open, well ſaid Door, I'll en- 
ter, and if Dolly will do like the reſt of her Crew, 
well id Dolly)! Pox ont here's a light. Tis not 
yet right Caterwawling time. 80 — Pl ſteal off 
till anon. Hat _- CEx#Jolt, 
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Kr III. 


Euter Cape 150 his 6 F eten 
5 * 700 with a Ow.” | 


/ ' | ; 2 


| . Well Finch, | 
Ft. I have done your buſineſs, Sic, —Dvs found 
in this very Inna Callaſh with four good Horſes that 
: ſhould have gone empty to London to morrow morn- 
ing, I have agreed with the Coachman to go with 
pFou immediately, he's to be ready at a whiſtle. * | 
| ©, Capt, That was lucky. I have got my things, and 
® bhbere they ſhall lie till — comes out,! I- "wiſh the 5 
| were here. 
Fet. Sir, Sir, I think 1 r a noiſe. 
Capt. Far out the Candle then, and let us ſtep in- 
to chat Corner, for here we muſt wait for her. 
* Out the Candle. 


Gate is lock 


* 
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Euer Jolt. 


| Folt. Now the Coaſt is clear—1 have had a 


ſtran e hankering after this ſame Doll a great while, 
and for her fake I ſet up here at the Angel. Now 


if ſhe won't be Civil d'you ſee. Dll carry my gueſts 
to the Saracens Head, bs I ſhall have the Hor- 
ſler to take care of my Horſes, and the Maid to take . 
care of me. Now. for her door. | 
Fet. Ods m my life, Sir, we've forgot. one thing, the 
up by this time, how-ſhall we get 
Out. | 
9 That's horrible unlucky , what ſhall we 


40 „ Huſh! 1 hear ſomebody — ſhould this be 
ſome Rogue now creeping to Dolly ' Pl put a Spoke 
in his Wheele. * - 

Fer. Stay Ive thought on*t. The Maids a goed 


wy tractable Wench, ſhe'I do whatever we'd have 


her. 
Jolt. Will ſhe ſo, you Dog ? Sirrah, Pll take care 


af that. i 


'Fet. Pll knock at her door and try, for a peicoof 
money I'll warrant ſhell do the job. « 

Jolt. Perhaps I may do your * firſt, 158 Cater- 
wawling Son. of a Whore. 


1 24 | j 


Fes. Tis main \ Dark, and *tis well if I ſcapea good 
dab of the Noſe here 4 groping about). Jolt ſtrikes him 
with his butt end of his Whip.) O confound that Poſt, 
- *tis plaugy hard. Her door is hereabouts, tis on this 
ide of the Houſe Tm ſure. (Jolt frik-s him again.) 
Hall what's that? another Poſt 2' ware the third time. 
Oh ſure here's the door, ll knock (Liss Jolt in the Teeth, 
Dolh, Dolly, plague on't ſhe's a ſleep. Sure I'm right. 
- Hhere's the Keyhole, oh Pve found it, (Feels his 
aoulh.) Oh the Devil, the Devil help, help, Sir, 
I've got my finger here in a rat np. 5 
3 . A (jolt wh 1 
olt ee, ho, ha 0. olt whips im. 
Ta Murihr, ba, EN IT 110 foi | 
apt. Ho ou Dog, or P ou. 6. 
Ti Gee ho, al, ho, — y gee ho. 1850 oe 
Fet. Murther PO help, * the Dexi ly 
me. _ BE 


— 


— a -- 


Enter Oſtler with à light. 


ol. What's the matter? what's the matter ? 215 
Jolr; Oome on, ges, gee, ho, my heart's almoſt 


3 2 (Whips on. 
Oft. What a Devil erat ma 2 Jol? 
5 amni 
Th 18 What's the matter ? what's all this buſtle 
15 N +. I : 


0p. VVhat are you Drunk or Mad : ? or Dream. 


A. VVhat would you have? Sherram Li ? hey 955 
ho! is it you? Phil the Oſtler? 4 5 
Odinigs, I thought I had been a Bed, I dreamt my 
Coach ſtuck in Hockh the Hole, and 1 was licking 
my Horſes, till I made em Smoak again. I beg 
Fel wal * for n 125 for my 
Bea : 1 
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ſham'd- to difturb people at this time of Night. 


EL: Rogue a good beating, for now we've other buſineſs, 
„ e . (Ta a 
- Capt. Get you gone you raſcal, or Tll cut your 
Ears of you Dog. And you here with your light 
go, and leave us ko our buſineſs. (Exit Oſtler. 
Jolt. Adzooks now they are driving the bargain. - 
Jolt goes to the Door.) I Cod, Pit overturn. the 
Coach to morrow.in a Slougli to cool that Dog of a 
Captains Courage in a Puddle. (Exit Dolly 
Fet. The Towns our own, Sir, I've given the 


i | 


the Minx granted at once what ſhe has denied me 
| this twelve months, but that Guinea is the Devil at 
a Key-hole, III warrant *twou'd open a thouſand :: 
Spring-locks in Covent Garden. I'll watch, and ſee--. 
| © Phat all this will come to. | | 
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Dal. VVhat's the matter here? are not you a- 


Fet. You are eome in good time Child to fave that 


Wench a Guinea, ſhe: conſented and Te got the 
E. | 8 Jolt. The Key! A plague on her-Lock, now has 
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Enter Iſabella withs fran Tru. 


Ia. Tm afraid I've. made Beſil waite to long; he 
{ſhould be hereabouts. Captain where are you, 
Captain. 

Cpt. My Dear. 
Jolt. My Dear! ah, the damn'd | Jade, ſhe comes 


dut to him now. 


Enter Sa groping 


Mich. VVbat 4 ſhe Wilk in her Sleep ! where 
can ſhe go at this time of night, I'm reſolved Pll 
watch her. | 

Iſa. Captain where are yon? 

Capt. Here! here 
3 ch, Captain! ſure ſhe can 't have 1 Captain 
Juan. Odſnigs they are Li to Bed, but 1 ſhall 

| ſpoil their IT. 5 


Ks 1'z. Come 


T Is. Come Pm got out at laſt;” ana what's more, 

Le got my WVritings. (Aich. lays hold of the 
Coachman. 12:0 

I Mioh, Ay you young bags ge have I caught Jou, 

lights, lights there. 

Ia. Ha! 1 hear my Uncles voice! lets looſe- no 


time, | 

Capt. Lets away my Dear Fetch FM up the 
things. (Exit Capt. Ila. ang 18.9 Feb Nr the Ky 
of, the Gate. 


Mich. Lights, lights W 
' \ Y 5 * | tf Re) 5 | „* "> 03 | 885 | . 
Enter Oſtler 2 0 — 8 


10 H 


; 0%. vob; x the-matter here again * 
Mich. Ha! what a Devil ! who are you! (To Jol . | 
Tua. And who are you, and that be all. =, 
Mich. Wheres my Neice? ah you Pimp, you're 
= the Plot too, VYhere's that. damned Rogpe th the 


= . Your Neice !-the Captain has oe work i -:: 
hand, but this is a rare time to kill Horſes with bim, 
if you want the Captain, Sir, you find him in that ; 
room with his VVhore. 
Mich. Oh! the Devil]. the Dog make my Nelce bold 
1 VVhore, Pll have him Bahged The a Caolfable, 9 5 
help, help, Theeves, Murder, Fire, pes a Con- . 
* a Conlnble, 1 a 


* ** | 4G L ; $ ©. Y #, 
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quire Vawnin 


» LY 


8 Bae what a Devil's the matter? Can't you 
let a body ſleep among yee? 

Mich. Oh Nichodemus ! we are all undone, the Cap- 
tain has been here and 1 got away your Miſtreſs in- 
to that room, and what they re doing Heaven 


knows. ( S8q. goes to the door and liftens, 
$4. Ha! I hear ſome noiſe : I hear ſome. noiſe 


Wil in. VVhy don't you break the door Valles. 
1 Why don't you? oy 


8 | 7 
5 ' She's your Neice. Mew | 

ich, She's your Vvife that te” Im onoigd! 
$4. I exity; tall chas cone... | 4; 3 
1 Then let's have a, Con ble. 1 

1 ** 4 Conſtable, a 0 2: N 
Jl II run call up wy Landlord, he's a: Cons - 
| (Ex Jolt. 
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Several people appear on each ſide 4 Stage 
Above in an Gowns, 


5  VVhat® the matter r there ? A Man ma d 
[ fleep in a Paper Mill as in one of theſe 
founded __ what noiſe is that below? are the peo- 
| ple ma 9 
2. Are you all diltracted here Is the Devil in 
the people? VVhat's the matter below? VVV do 
you make ſuch a noiſe ? . 
8 WM. 'YVil no body tell us the meaning of this up 
roar? © 
Sg. VVh nothing friend is the matter, no harm, 
onl 2 Gentleman is making me a Cuckhold 4 little 
before my time. 
_ _ is 598 all! ale; 5 ſmall foul. 10 8 
SS ow 97 t lay you. Vyhy he de- 
2 N Law, edge too 1 for 


e 
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Ea, Landbrd with his — 
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J 


Conf. Here ; where a are e theſe people ? bring em 
before me. | 
S7. ue. Sir, Pm glad you are come, here, 
here, 1 in that room. 
Conſt. Come out here. I charge you to come out, 
T: * an Officer, VVhat — won't you come out, in 
the Queens name, why then ſtay there in the Devil's 
— pame. ' Break open the door. 
Jlolt Wedks 90. the Door | 
Loot Why don't you go in now? | | 
y don't you go in, you are an Officer ? 
Tout. Then 1 charge you go in before m. 
Joke, Let the Squire go in, tis his Buſineſs. 
Sg. Let my Uncle go in, *tis more his Buſineſs 


than mine. 


Mich. Come, we'll all go in, though he be a cap- 5 
tain, he's but one. 


Sq. Ay, ay, well all | go in. Cho all go; in, 


Emo Dolly. at. ve ade Don 
WII _— | 4 


Dol. What can they boteirthing for in my Cham- 
ber? ; -  - (they. all re-enter. : 
84. The Devil a thing is thete, but an old pair 

of Boddice, a broken backt Chair, a Quire of Bab 
lads, a Block-Bed, , and a green Chamher- Fot. 

Dol. Why, Gentlemen, the People that you want 
are -8086;—they took. the Key from me, and Went 
Out. +> to 03 L 

ge Gone! Oh. ye Skies/ Sis rant Gris Aa. 

Mich. Here, here, let's follow em. 

Se. Ay, ay, Horſes, Coaches, 8 urs, Whips, s 
Splaterdaihes, Gambadoes, Boots, Sa ſhoons, away. 

Conſt. Hold, hold, I Command you hold; Whats 
here the Key, of, the great Gate, they ouſt be in 
the Houle, ill; i che Maid did not let em out. 

Dol. Not I, upon my Word, Sir. 

Conſt. Then they muſt have dropt the Key, and 

are in the Houſe ſtill. , 
$9. Huzzah ! have at em then! Sword, Hal- 


1 by, Quagter ores, Muskets, Pikes and "Pocket . 


iſtols. 
Mich. Find em out, find %m out then. (Exit 
Conſtable, Jolt and Servants. 
| Why don't you go help em, Nephew ? g 
* Vac, PII ſtay and keep you 9 3 
er 
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Enter Captain in a Night-Gown. 


Capt. What's the 8 of all this Noiſe,? a 
Man can't ſleep for you. = 
Sg. Ah my dear Friend, ſtand by me now, who 4 
ſhould be here but that ſame damned Rogue of a2 
Captain that we talked of, and has Tun away with 
_ Miſtreſs... 
Ct. The Devil he-did U and bow will you uſe 
him when he is found? 
Sz. -Uſe him! Pl Pump him, Pll ſouſe him, Flea 
him, Carbonade him, and eat him alive. 
1 But harkee, Sir, don't make. fuck a Noiſe, 
| diſturb my Wife. 1 
Sg. WVhat, ir are you Married ? ie . 
Ge 1 and. run to nag 1 read you 
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Enter Iſabella and the re. 
n . 


E Uncle? " Oicher, * the: ire et at 


: I On Abðοi. 
Mich. Nt "SY 


Speak you, Sir, you are he elke ans: 72 
Mich. Married, ſay you! cannot be, how 600d 
you be Married ſo ſuddenly ? - 

Capt. Very luckily, Sir, ws intended indeed 0 
have done it more decently, but my Blockhead 


the Key, and being ſtopt that way, weh. a Li 
in the ar ſons Chamber that travelled with: ma, ol 


went up, found him ſmoaking his Pipe. - He. _ - 


gave us his Bleſſing, and then lent us his — 
Sg. He was a very ami Gentlaman truly. 


Mich. This won't paſs upon me Bie, 
have you for this. wp 4 
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Mac. Be me Shoul he needs no Evidence, for I am 
one, I was called to be a YVitneſs, his Man did wa- 
ken me before I was aſleep. And if you will be-' 

lieve no Body, you may go up and ask the Miniſters. - 
Ct. And in return, my dear Countryman, Pll 

take care to do you ſervice, in relation to your pre- 
tended Merchants VVife. 1g 
Mich. Then ſince it is ſa, much good may't do 
as with your no Fortune, her Mother did not leave 
12. Pm 1 on't with all my Heart. 
Ia. Sir, that will appear otherwiſe by my V Vri- | 
wn. £ E 

Mich. WVritings! what VVritings? I have no 
CJ ES 7; 
2 8 Capt. No more you have not Sir, for here they * 

Mich. Confuſion! then I know what I've loſt. 

* Squ. And ſo do I too. T've loſt my Labour, Ve 

| loſt my Friend, Tve loft my. Uncle, and Pve loſt my 
But ſince the Coach ſuch Novelties has bred, 
The Squire's unmarried, and the Captain wed; 
PII be revenged and go I/ go to Bed, (Excunt,. 
Re PAS rs J - v-- 
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Oets in FIT Dahl, e Diſpues, oh 

Turn d Men to Wann d the God 2 10 

| Brute 

Our Poets change the Scene, but with this ado: 

| Make Men the Brute; make nothing of the Gods. 
*Tis but a Ford wi hi: hey—preſto--—paſs, - 5 

Jove's made a Bull, an Aldermas an A. | 

Strange Wonders till l have been perform d this way, 5 

As hon have ſeen in many a careleſs Play. | 

| The Beau, that's allthe-Morning ebarm'd, to view 
In his dear Glaſs, his Wig, his Shape, his Shove; + 
That couris his ſmiling form with eaſie Leer, 

Pleaſed with his Likeneſs: there, - he hates it hire. 

eve known. a Lady riſe, perhaps, at Sit, 5 

Ship en her Gown, and to her Iq let fix, RN 

Fer ſome four Hours, nay five, to chuſe her Airs, 

But firſt ſhe lays out half an Hour at Prager. 

With Paint, and Pins, and Waſh, ſhe makes a pother, 

This. c ale awry, * "this and oy and to other. 

And 
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"And a all this for 2 faith» is paſt my reach / 
Oh |! —— 

She muſt be fine, to bear the Doctor reacts” 
A Lady, if undreſt at Church, looks (+ by, 
One cannot be devout in diſbabill ly. 


This Lady ſbure muſt ſtrangely love her Toles, 
And yet a Poet, at one 40 ſhall ſpoil it. 
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In ſhort, they c can do any thing to pleaſe ye, 

Te known an Audience meet here, gay and eafie, 
In Humour good, as ever here was ſeen, 

And in an Hour, the Houſe intire has been, 


By charms of dulineſs, nie > with the Spleen, 
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. 5 Raiſe 4 fair Dy & Night, the Proverb ſays, : \* 
33 ITA 1s the Evening that muſt. Crown all Pl. 
en firſt this Farce was atted, tas unknown - © 
Jo th Author, and before *twas Feathered, flows ; 
nom confents, that you fhogd ſee't once more, | 
©, Canſe it hath more faults, than it had before. Er Og 
Hie knows there is a ſnarling Sect pth Jomn, CEE = 
Tub do condemn -all' Wit, except their wm | 
Mere this Farce nere (0 good, it ſhow'd not tal,, 8 
Wothing wuſt 75 that Gentlemen do male. : 
As is the Pit I ſue, I heard one ſay, BET 4 
Tuhere neere was poorer Language in a Ply © © . = 
Aud told his Neighbour, that much he fear d the vile K 
. » Compoſure won d go near to ſpoil his Still?:½è 
Another Damm d the Scene with full mouth d Oaths, 8 i 
Becauſe it was not dreſi d in better Cloaths; - A 
5 ys 2 pro 721 be mute, . - 
£155 hen he fbould_ loſe the ſight of « fine Suit. f, 
0 Wit! and Jude! af 7 "1. IR 2 ef 
109 Prejudice, is here the greateſt praiſe, dm... 4; 
Would it be proper, think you, for 4 Swain © 2 
+. To pat on Buskins, and 4 r | 
We LY Or {hould 4 home bred a ſuch Phraſes vent. 
A at the Court, your Ladies Compliment?%C. -. 8 
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| o- Count Patt 8 know, Ws => ä 

a.” Phe Art © Pat, or Bean, Lord like 0 go . i Ents AS 
£ Iz Silks or Sattins ? Or 4 ſorwii Laſs, e „ <1 ou 

' Wear by her ſide «a Watch, or Loobing- Glas? OO 
Faith Gale ſuch Solecifms 9m ig S . 
Migbe heve dove ee ee; . 1 
1 a ſt Jrange 1s Ignorance to cal EONS r Bat 

: | Every thing fooliſh, that is Natural. 


T7 1 0 Monſters pleaſe yon, you mul go. | 4 i { N 
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- Not to the Stage, but to a Bartholomew Show, - | 
: Where Elephant, Ox, Aſs, and Rider grow. "© 
» The Author aims not to ſhew Wit, bat Art 
Nor did he ſtrive to Pen the Speech, but Part. FA ER 
He could have Writ high Lines, and this I knew, . 
His pains were double to deſcend ſo low. „„ 
Good Voices fall and riſe; and Virgil, who 1 N r 
Did Georgicks mate, did Write the Eneids to. es 
2 Picture of 4 Beg Le, and « King, tt 2 
= ual praiſes to N bring, FEE 
ws and Groves in Landskips pleaſe the Hie. . 


* ers as Court, or City Bravery, . + 
t, be leas d or not . a 8 * 
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